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Summary: Sheba basically talks about Ivan... Summary 


sucks, poem isn't half bad, Windshipping 


*Chapter 1*: Sheba's Question 


Hello everybody! Occasionally | like to write poems and stuff 
when I want 

to and when I want to I'm good at them, just like I'm good at 
fan fiction! 

^_^ I know the most recent chapter of Dark Mage took a 
while to come and | 

left you with a cliffhanger, so to make up for it, | decided to 
make a 

little poem for ya that | did at three in the morning! | 
couldn't sleep 

because of the stupid howling wind, and thought | could do 
something for my 

fans to make up for the long time it took to get chapter 3 of 
Dark Mage up 

and... 

Dullahan: Oh, just shut up and get to the stupid thing 
already! 

Disclaimer: Warpstarmaster122 does not own Golden Sun. 
There. | said it. 

Now get reading. 

X WOK WOK WK OK OK OK OK OK 

Sheba's Question 

"What is Ivan?" 

is something someone might say 

but to no one-- not even me, 

is the answer is plain as day 

He's a hero; 

He saved Weyard and me oftentimes. 

He's a Wind Adept, 

for he blows me away more than | can make verses rhyme. 
Or maybe he's a navigator, 

for he's guided me when | was lost. 


Or maybe a juggler, 

for when | see him, my stomach's tossed. 

Maybe he's a wizard 

because he cast a spell on me, 

or maybe a miracle worker, 

for he has let me see. 

Or possibly a tailor, 

for he keeps me from falling apart. 

Or maybe a kidnapper, 

Because he captures my heart. 

He may be all these things. 

He knows not how much my life he livens, 

but one things for sure, he'll always be in my heart; 

My one, my belovéd, my Ivan. 
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Me: Alright, how was it? | hope you liked it! Maybe one day 
I'll make 

this a poem collection instead of a single poem! 

Dullahan: It was terrible. 

Me: Okay, then Dullahan *shudders*, tell me what is wrong 
with it. 

Dullahan: Three questions: Where's the violence? Where's 
the bloodshed? 

Where's me in this stupid poem fic? 

Me: It was a romance poem fic, stupid! And it was 
windshipping, which has 

nothing to do with you! 

Dullahan: See, that's why it sucks in the first place! 

Me: -.-; Alright people, read and review! It doesn't matter if 
you review 

my new installment of Dark Mage first or this, just review, 
I'm desperate 

for attention after finally killing my evil science project! 


